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PARIS, KY., JUNE 28, 1904.

Ik

nmmm

-

'-’Zl)bite Rock Lime in Barrels,
Dbite Rock Lime in Bulk.

Early Amber Sugar Cane and

German Millet Seed.

= « [anover, Portland and Domestic @ement.
The Best of Jellico, Kentucky, Blue Jem and Cannel Coals.
$and, Salt, Corn, Oats, Hay and Straw.

STUART & WOODFORD,

Directly opp. L. & N. Freight Depot.
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For loved one who have
pased, demands the erection

of a fitting Memorial.

of

stones in the State.

We have the largest stock

Medium priced Monu-

ments, Makers and Head-
Our collection of Artistic, Orig-|
inal and Executive designs cannot be surpassed, while|

cur prices are known to be right.

We employ-the most skilled workmen, and with
the use of CLECTRICITY and PNEUMATIC TOOLS, we
can fill orders with the greatest promptness.

Fine lettering a specialty.

None Better.

None Cheaper.

- WM. ADAMS & SON.,

LEXINGTON,

KENTUCKY.
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v Lee Starks.

0. Edwards.

Brick Brick Brick

WE KEEP IN STOCK AT ALL TIMES
%aysm?/e RLreck,

_And can furnish them delivered in short notice.
Coal, Lime, Sand, Cement and Feed,

']

STARKE & (0.,

South Main Street,

Paris, Kentucky.

Both Phones 267.

A Continual Strain.
Many men s3nd women are gonstantly
rubjectsd to what they commoaly term

_**a continnal strain”’ because of some

financial or family trouble. It wearsand

. distresses them both mentally and physi-

eally, affecting their nerves badly and
bringiog on liver and kidney ailments,
with the attendants evils of constipation,
1uss of appetite, sleeplessness low vitality

and despoadency. They cannot, as a

ruls, get rid of this ‘‘continual strain,'’
Pt they can remedy its health destroy-
fog effects by taking frequent doses of
Green’s August Flower It tones up
the liver, stimulates the kidne)y s, insures
“healthy bodily functions, gives vim and
Bpirit to one’s whole being, aud event-
nelly dispels the physical or mental dis-
tress caused by that *‘continual strain.”

 Trnal bottla of August Flower, 25¢; reg-
~ mlar size, T5c. At all drugists.—W. T.
‘Brooks

Healthy Mothers.

Alotbers shonid always keep in good
s0dily health They owe it to their
il - Yet it is no unusul sight to
see & mother, with babe in arms, cough-
$ng violently and exhibiting all the symp-
toms of a econsumptive tendency. And

 why sbould this dangerons conditionex- |

‘ist, dangerous alik« to mother and child,
when Dr. Boschee’s German Syrup
\ug_‘pnt a stop to it at omce?  No
- mother should be withott this old and
tried remedy‘in the {:ouse—-tor its uh‘lme-
iy use will ptly cure eny lung,
;* e trouble in herself or

ESCAPED

Women and Men From the Clutches
of the Doctor, Undertaker and
Grave Digger.

THE NAMES OF A FEW PEOPLE WHO ARE
HAPPY AND FREE FROM RHEUMA-
TISM, LIVER AND KIDNEY
DISEASE BY USING

DENN’S SURE, SAFE AND
SPEEDY CURE.

Mr. Gennings and wife, 2063 N. High.
Mr. Goodspeed and wife, Frambes Ave.
Mr. Brelsford and wife, Maynord Ave.
Mr. Fleming and wife, 2605 N. High,

Mr, Miracle and wife, Grocer,W. Broad.

Rev. Dawson, Rev. J. J. Shingler.

President John Culberson, High and
Maynard St.

Mr. Witson and wife, Northwood Ave,

Rev. Shuttz and Roy Shuttz.

We could fill a large newspaper with

responsible witnesses of what Denn's

Sure, Safe and §; y Cure can do. But
try a 25 cent or 75 cent bottle and you
will be surprised at the immediate help
¢ afforde, 7 Eh-

FORSALE BY

OBERDORFER,

THE DRUGGIST,

| PARIS, - - KENTUCKY,.
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{ action of the Democratic party.
{ Circuit Judge, it became my duty totry a
| mumber of criminal cases, which have be.

ANNOUNCEMENTS.

=

FOR SHERIFF.

TR e W

An Idyl of the
Sugar Beet Fields

 d
BELLE MANIATES

(Copyright, 1904, by Daily 8tory Pub. Co.)

T was certainly an infliction to Cur-

tis Waldo, the young manager of
the sugar beet factory, to be up and
doing at the dawn of this summer
day. . He hurried to the down fown
office of the factory, where a troop of
noisy, happy youngsters were await-
ing with impatience their drive to the
fields a few miles distant, where they
were to weed the beets and receive
generous payment for each RQour's
work.

It was something of a task to take
tBeir names and get them stowed
away in the big wagons in waiting,
and he gave a groan of relief when
the task was over. He heard the door
open.
+“Another!” he thought, wearily, as

{ he raised his head from the ledger.
The look of impatience vanished at]

the sight of the slender young figure
of a girl presumably 19 years of age,
who stood before him. Her face was
fair and delicately pink. A big, broad-
brimmed hat, rested on ‘'a head
crowned by shining, reddish-brown
hair, and the eyes that harmonize
with such hair looked appealingly up
at him.

“What can I do for you?” he asked

| in courteous tomes.

Clarke as a candidate for S i i
Bourbon County, with Albert S. Thomp- |
son and Wm, F. Talbott as deputies, sub-
ject to the action of the Democratic party. |

We are authorized to announce Harvey |
Hibler as a candidate for Sheriff of |
‘Bourbon County, with Brutus J. Ciay,
Jr., and James Burke as deputies, subject |
to the action of the Demacratic party. |

FOR ASSESSOR.

We are authorized to announce Henry
S. Caywood as a candidate for Assessor |
of Bourbon County, with J. U. Boardman }
as Deputy, subject to the action of the

Democratic party. 1
SUPERINTENDENT OF SCHOOLS. |

We are authorized to announce F. L, |
McChesney as a candidate for the office |
of County Superintendent, subject to the |
action of the Democratic party.

We are authorized to annoyance Miss
Wallace Montague as a candidate for the
office of Superintendent of Public Schools |
of Bourbon county, subject to the action
of the Democratic party. ‘

FOR REPRESENTATIVE.

We are authorized to announce W,
W. SHROPSHIRE a8 a candidate for the
office of Represdntative of Bourbon
county in the next Gemeral Assembly, ‘
subject to the action of the Democratio
party.

We are authorized to announce T. Por ’
TER SMITH as a candidate for the officr
of Representative of Bourbon county ir
the next General Assembly, subject tr

the action of the Democratic party. |
| FOR JUDGE OF COURT OF APPEALS.

To THE VOTERS OF THE FIFTH Ap-
PELLATE CoURT OF KENTUCKY:—] am a

i
{ candidate for Judge of the Court of Ap- \’
peals from this District, subject to the |
l

|
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{ those tough weeds?

“I want to weed beets. The driver
said he’d wait while I came and got a
ticket.”

Waldo glanced at the dainty white
hands with the well-kept nails.

“Why,” he said, deprecatingly, “do
you know it’s hard work in a blazing
hot field, stooping over and puiling up
Do you think
you could endure it?”

“I can—if they can,” she said, with
a sigh, pointing to the boisterous mob
without.

“What kind of work do you do?”
he asked, skeptically.

“I sew. But I don’t like it.
te try out of door work.”

“Well, be careful,” he advised, as he
went out to the wagon with her. He
noted approvingly the neat, well-fit-
ting gingham dress and, as she
climbed into the wagon, he had a
fleeting glimpse of a slender foot and
a shapely ankle.

He watched the wagons of merry-

I want

i makers drive away.

“They seem to think it’s a picnic,”

| he thought, grimly. “They’ll not be

so gingery when they come in to-
night, I'm thinking.”

All through the morning his
thoughts wandered to the sweet,
dream-centered face of the last appli-

cant, Myra Cole. About 11 o’clock he

’said suddenly to the bookkeeper:

“lI am going to drive out and see
how our kindergarten ‘is' progressing.”

He arrived at the fields just as the
little weeders were abouf. to begin
their midday meal. They were tired,
dirty and perspiring, but still hapoy
and noisy. He found his vision of the
morning with a little tot on each side
of her.

“Give your luncheon all to them,”
he said, peremptorily. *“I drove out

come a part of the State’s history ana at | t; see how things were working, and

a most critical time.

force the provisions of the new Constitu-
tion, as well as to construe the present

As Judge of the!
| State Fiscal Court, it fell
construe the Statutes adopted, to put in |

to my lot to{

con- |

I brought luncheon enough for both
of us. Come .down to the road where
my horse and carriage are.”
She followed him obediently.
“Shall we serve it in the carriage?”

B

| they can assist me to secure the high

| Thursday, May 12, 1904.

| Congress from this District, subject to |

"which I have an abiding faith they will |

your valuable aid and support, I am

‘for any kind of work in this line.

y | water main, ull;on'li(r:. Conaelly berore

Constitution whenever a
troversy arosc as to itz proper construc, | he asked.
gon, AlLmMos es v < . . -
burdened the dockets of my court, touch- There is uamigg shade tree across
ing the rights of corporations and the ex. | the road. We ca.n"spread it out more
ercise of franchise under law. How well | comfortably there.
I have discharged my duties under such He agreed with this suggestion and
trying circumstances, is left to you to de-  watched her unpack and arrange the
termine. [ luxurious luncheon he had brought.
I will be very grateful.to all who feel} I Sow ai you Kesp your hamde Bhom
burning?” he asked.

“I wore some thick gloves, and I
| didn’t pull very ' many. I couldn’t
_ | stand the sun. I am afraid I haven’t

FOR_ g e .| earned much, but I' will do better
We are authorized to announce W. P. when I am used to it.”

Kimball, of Fayette county: as a can-|  fpey sat down on the ground to the
didate for the Democratic nomination for luncheon and he was pleased to see

Congress from Seventh District, subject ’

to the action of the district convention ta | that she. ate as daintily as she did

be held in the city of Lexington on | Other things.
; “Are your

asked.
“Yes; I live at home with them.”
“And are they very poor? Pardon
the question, but it doesn’t seem as if
you were fitted for such hard labor.”
“I have to help. My mother is an
invalid.”
“Oh,” he said, sympathetically.
“And your father? Does he work?”
“Yes; he works at the Globe Paper

tion and office to which I aspire.
Very respectfully,
JamES E. CANTRILL.

parents living?” he

I am a candidate for re-election to

the action of the Democratic party.
I belieye in getting as close to the peo-
ple as possible, and it was my desire
that a primary election be held to select
a Democratic nominee for Congress, so
that every Democrat could have the
privilege of going to his precinct voting
piace and expressing his choice, but my |
opponents desired mass conventions af |
the county seat, and the committee s¢ | works.”
ordered. . ' | +“Have you amy brothers and sis-
I am now serving my second term ag | ters?”
your Representative. I have endeav-| o .. brother.”
ored, to the bestof my ability, honestly, | hOne ot o
faithfully and conscientiously to domy | “Where does he work?”
duty. l{ is my highest ambition to se- | “He doesn’t work yet. He is a year
cure legisistion for the relief of the ' younger than I.” v
farmers, who have been 8o grossly im-| <He is* old enough ‘to work., He
posed upon by unjust laws, and I feel ,uiq be the one to do this instead
that my experience has fitted me to ren- | ” : :
P | of you,” he growled.
der valuable service on this line. if T am S
rmitted to continue to represent my | When they: had finished Iuncheon
istriot. ! be asked her to drive during the rest
My official dutles in Washington will of the noon hour. She Hesitated and
gor::lenot; :; :::nmmn:?lk:gc:: :g:iv:r:;; ' Tooked a little doubtful as to accept-
district, therefore, I will have to rely on | o
my friends to take care of my interest, |

“it’ll do you good and rest you for
the afternoon.”
do. Trusting my service asa member, She finally consented to take & lit-
of Congress meets with your approval, | tle drive, but insisted upon returning
and hoping my candidacy will receive to the fleld at one o’clock.
“Where do you live?” he asked, as
helped her out of the carriage.
“At 415 Twelfth street,” she replied,
| with a slight blush.

“And may I come and see ybu to-

night, he asked. e

The blush deepened.

“I am going to a dance to-night.”
- “A dance! ' Where?” i
“The Draymen’s union.”

Very respectfully yours,
: SoUTHE TRIMBLE.

ihe

RemovaL.—John Connelly, the plumber
has moved his shop to the storeroom ad-
joining Geo. Rassenfoss, on Main street.
He is an experienced and up-to-date
plumber and is now ready to take orders

If you
are contemplating any improvements, put-
ting in a bathroom, connecting wiib the

P e ity

S
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This was  mors encouraging, but
still, the Draymen’s union! He
couldn’t associate her with the enter-
tainment. Mechanically he lifted his
hat and drove abruptly and swiftly
away. He was at the office when the

wagon loads drove up in the evening.
The children did not fulfill his pre-
diction of losing their ginger. Their |
elastic natures had revived during the !
ride home all their hilarity of the
morning.

Although Myra Cole was one of the
first ta enter, she stepped aside to let
the others receive their payment, |
When the ranks finally began to thin
Waldo looked up to see why she did
not come to his desk. To his amaze-
ment she had vanished.

“I suppose she was in a hurry to
dress for the dance,” he mused, with
a shudder at the thought of that re
fined maiden attending such a dance.

Although an employe had been
broken into the work of starting the |
“kindergarten” Waldo appeared at the |
scene of action the next morning. |
She was there, as sweet and dainty as |
he had pictured her. She came up to
him at once. {

“l didn’t wait for my money last |
night,” she said.

“I suppose you were impatient for
the dance,” he said, with a little sar-
casm apparent in his voice. “You
must be tired. Did you dance every
time?”

“I didn't dance at all,” was her
astonishing reply. He had thought of
her as easily being the belle of the |
ball. !

“Why not?” .

She gave an odd little laugh.

“No ‘one asked me!” she replied,
wistfully. i

“No one asked you!
brother?”

“My brother doesn’t know how to
dance. Thank you,” as he handed her
the envelope. I

“Wait, you haven’t your ticket for |
to-day,” he said, as she turned to go.

“I am not going to the fields to-day.
I _have to be at home.

In an instant she had given way to
the jostling, eager children and was
gone from his sight. Everything
went wrong with Waldo that day, and
he didn't go at night to pay off the
“brats,” but sent the cashier. In the
evening he found himself on Twelfth
street. He didn’t plan to call—only

|

Not even your

to walk past No. 415. This, however,
he was unable to do, as there was no
such number. She was utterly lost to
him unless she came to weed again.

The next morning was Sunday and
when he picked up the Times he was
interested and amused to read a |
bright, snappy article headed “A Day
With the Beetweeders.” There was a |
brief allusion to the manager’s kindJ‘
ness and patience towards his little
employes. He wondered how the
Times got such accurate information |
and was so correct as to details.

“I have it. he cried, triumphantly. !
“Myra Cole was the reporter incog- !
nito. I might have known she was
not what she pretended, a working%
girl” ;

He was in a peaceful, happy frame
of mind all. day and early Monday |
morning he sought the editorial of-
fices of the Times.

“Halloa, Lorimer,” he said to the
city editor. “I want to see the re-!

‘porter who gave us such a good write-

up yesterday.”

“Certainly. Miss Hayden wrote the
article. Come this way.”

Waldo followed into a little oﬂico‘
where a young woman sat at a desk. |
“Miss Hayden, let me present Mr.
Waldo, manager of the sugar beet fac- ;
tory.” |

The young woman turned and Wal- |
do experiencel a shock of disappoint-
ment upon beholding a black-haired
girl who wore spectacles.

“Your article in yesterday’s paper
was good, so good,” he said, recover--
ing his composure, “that I am curious
to know from whom you got the
facts.”

“From one of the weeders—a very
intelligent young girl.”

“Was her name Myra Cale?”
asked, eagerly.

“Let me think,” she mused. “I be-
lieve that was the name she gave me,
although I am not sure.”

“Do you know where I can “find
her?” gl i i

“No, I do not.” <

Baffled, Waldo left the office. Then
it occurred to him that her father
worked at the Globe Paper company.
Happy thought! He hastened to the
office and asked for the manager,
whom he knew slightly.

“Good morning, Mr. Grant. I want
to speak to one of your employes, if I
may.”

“Certainly,
one?”

“His name is Cole.”

A search through pay rolls failed to
reveal an employe by this name. As,
he was about to take his leave a door |
behind him opened and a voice he in- !
stantly recognized said; !

“Good morning, papa!”

Quickly he turned and beheld Myra
Cole, whom Grant introduced as his
daughter! Her eyes danced mis-
chievously.

“So it was you who gave the facts
to the Times?”

She laughed happily.

“Yes; Laura Hayden is a friend of
mine and I did it to accommodate her
and she wanted to go to a concert that
night, so I did the Draymen’s union
for her, too.”

“Will you tell me,” he asked, gaz
ing earnestly into her sparkling eyes,
“why you did not reveal your identity
to me?”

|

he

Mr. Waldo. ‘Which

| Work executed in best of mananer.

“Oh—because—" she replied.

Her father laughed. , !
| “That is a favorite reason with my |
daughter. You will never get a more
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Theo’ the grand of Kentucky
Where the “Old Home” got its namsy

Where the fields are overflowing
With the yellow ripening graia.

Here tobacco plants are growing,
In the fields not sown with corm,

Tobacco plants—big as cactus—
Just as sure as you are born.

Yes, they're largs as good-sized cactusy.
Larger in our home-like view,

But it's of a fine a grade as
Is that old *‘Kentucky Dew.”

Here all people reap a harvest,

Money in bank from yearto year,
All the green calamity howlers,

Lose their jobs when they land here,

| Here the ““dry”” ways are the highways, !

Built high and dry from rains and fi
Here the ‘‘good roads delegation,”
Swear the roads are sutt’nly good.

But of pikes and highways finest,
There’s a “‘road” that suits my tastej
Tis the line'of Solid Comfort,
And the trains let no time wasts.

From Kentucky to St. Louis,
Operates this road of class,

; Across the famous old **Green River™”

On its roadbed smooth as glass.

/

Would you know the road I speak of #
Listen then to my advice,

For you’ll need it in your business,
On your trip to Paradise.

In your travels to St. Louis—
Hustle; beat them under the wire,
#Get the ‘Henderson Route * habit"'—
‘Tis a good one to acquire.

—[Jack ‘“Henderson™ Gallagher*

Too Many Burglars
About Town . . .....

For the comfort of society. One
less will visit your homes if he is
introduced to one of our revolvers.

This Week Only [ Will Sell

Double Action Revolvers, with re-
bounding hammers, nicely finished
and nickeled , octagon barrel, hard
rubber handles

22-32-38 Cal..... SRREPESI

Automatic Safety Hammer Revol-
vers, made with hinged frame, re-
bounding hammers, antomatic shell
ejectors. Positive safety device;
accidental discharge impossible.
22-82-38 Cal

———

Automatic Safety Hammerless Re-
volvers, have hinged frame, inde-
pendent cylinder stop and automatic
shell ejectors. Has no hammer to
catch on clothing. Fits the pocket.
32 or 38 Cal

All other popular makes, such as
Colts, Smith & Wesson, etc., in
stock.

Saws, lawn mowers and scissors
sharpened, keys fitted, locks and
trunks repaired. All work guaran-
teed.

W. O. DAVIS,

I--.--.-..-..-.-....-..-..---.
Hair Dressing.

When your hair needs shampooin,
dressing, or manacuring, call 'Phone 1

v Calp
give good references.
4mar-tf MARY L. DAVIS.

—
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New
Railroad to
San Francisco

Santa Fe Route, by
its San Joaquin
Valley Extension.

The only line with
track and trains under
one management all
the way from Chicago
to the Golden Gate.

Mountain passes,
extinct volcanos,
petrified forests,
prehistoric ruins,
Indian pueblos,
Yosemite, Grand
Canon of Arizona,
en route.

Same high-grade
‘service that has made
the Santa Fe the
favorite route to
Southern California.

Fast schedule ; Pull-
man and Tourist
sleepers daily ; Free :
reclfm'ng chair cars ;
Harvey meals
throughout.

v
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